THE 3 
KING in the COUNTRY. 


\ 


A 


DRAMATIC PLECE 


. 


S i 


"= . F 2 9 17 Py 6 * 1 i 1 „ 4 


Acted at the THEATRES-ROYAL, * 


At RICHMOND and WINDSOR, 


8 
1 4 4 2 * 
$f Fs . F ; 
; * e oF £YUH ( 7 | : 


, — 
— — %ͤĩêʃ˙0ẽ8qd 


—— — —— — — — — — 


LONDON, 


Printed for the Epi ron, and Sold at No. 62, Great Wild- 
Street, near Lincoln's-Inn-Fields; by Mefi. EczuTos, © 
Whitehall; Meſſ. Cox and PHILII Son, Fames-Street, 
Covent-Garden; R. RYan, No. 351, Oxford-S'reet;_ 
H. D. SymoxDs, No. 29, Pater-Nofter-Row ; and 
W. RichaAxpsox, under the Royal-Exchange. 1789. 


[ Gntezed at Stationezs⸗Hall. 


Sens 
ADVERTISEMENT. 


The following Piece is taken from an underplot in Thy 
Firſt Part T King Edward the Fourthy coritten by 
Thomas Eu: * bas been altered @ ith, to 
render it ft for modern repreſentation ; : anda few paſſages 


* have been added for connexion and concluſion. 


— 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The Dramatic Piece of © The King in the Country,” 
was compiled and performed laſt ſummer, imme- 
diately on His Majeſty's return from Cheltenham; 
when Entertainments of various kinds were exhi- 
bited at the different Places of Public Amuſement, 
having relation to the Royal Excurſion. The Ca- | 
lamity which, to the grief of every good mind, has 
ſince befallen Our Beloved Sovereign, does not, it is pre- 
ſumed, render the publication of this Drama im- 
proper; had the Editor thought it ſo, it would cer» 
tainly have been withheld: for, having been honoured 
with The Royal Authority to ſuperintend Theatrical 
Entertainments theſe ten years paſt (during which _ 
period it has been neceſſary for him to adapt pieces of 
a local, or temporary nature, to Provincial Theatres), 
no one can entertain a more proper ſenſe of duty, 
reſpect, loyalty, and affection, to Our moſt. gracious 
King, whom God preſerve and reſtore! 


By i inter's chilling breath now Silver Thames 
Is ice-Found, and his gently-gliding ſtream, 

That late convey'd each product of the land 
In torpid ſtupor lies! But oh! worſe grief! 


Throughout his holy life was amiable, 


so may it pleaſe THEE honiy to reſtore = 
*To reaſon, health, and happineſs, OUR KING! 


Written" on. the. Bank of the Thames, oppoſite Kew, 


December 29, 1788. 


To all who wanted, ſtill diffuſing good, 
Benign and gracious GEORGE, whoſe every deed 


Diſpenſing bleſſings ever o'er his realms, 

Under th' ALMIGHTY's viſitation lies! 

The ſtream of reaſon, and the ſpring of ſenſe, 

Faſt bound! cloſe lock d! | 
£5 Moſt mertiful, juſt GOD! 

As thou ill ſendeſt kindly, genial warmth, 

To looſe the bands of Finter in due time; 
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Dramatis Perſoze. . 


* 
* * 


King Edward the Fourth. y 
Sir Thomas Sellenger. Mie A 0 
Sir Humphrey Bowes. bs 
Juſtice Aſton. e 
Lord Mayor, 

Recorder. | 

Huntſmen. n 
John Hobbs, the Tanner of Tamworth. 
Young Hobbs, his So- | 
Dudgeon, his Man. 


The Queen. 
The Dutcheſs. 
Nell, the Tanner's Danghte: 


PR © 1.06:0E 


7 OU lately read in rand news-paper, 
At morn, at noong by evenin 5+ a 
Of Cheltenham-water, 2wooden- 
Noro left to protuling rat or — : 
With ſmart bon-mots, and anecdotes 8 
Of Prince and Peafant, Crowns and ies; 1 


"LA 


And how, ſurpriſed, the ruſtics ran r eo mo 


To ſee the King was but a man ; col 
Mond ring that blue-coat and bob-wig 
Were worn on one they thought ſo 45 
Great Gog or 's coat of mai 

To cover Jam — urely fail; 

Hore flars and — 4 — did ſcare, 
And make them at a diflance flare; 
With Mayors, moft loyally addreſſing, 


To beg 222 the bleſſing Wen 
Of one ſhort viſit to their cit/, ad: afdoH 
Which they, no doubt, had trimm d up —_— Ledde; 
With *female — veaking ot 

& God ſave the King !” wp te rafics ſhout ; © 


And gracious Groko, . being nigh ber, 
Moft courteous adds, bleſs the yer? n 


Tbeſe, and a thouſand ſuch-like matters, 
By nezws-papers now worn to tatters, 


May prove a theme for ſome Stage-Writer, 


Some Laureat-Bard, or Song-Enditer. 22900): : 


To choice the ſubjeA, yet, thro” fear 

We might debaſe it, were it here 
— to be dramatized, "© - 
I being ſo far overſized 

For our weak talents ; wwe, inflead, 

Evoke the Spirits of the Dead! 


960 F 
5 44 *,*:.4 


* This anomalous expreſſion is not without a precedent ; Man 


Mid- fe, fo generally uſed, being authority for it. 


ee 


tid ee wit to ncerdt y- e "ION 
Of our Fourth EDWARD, England's > 
And a blunt Tanner; long fince torit 

Dy RO 1 a Hage I it :* 

ique the phraſe, and coarſe the manners, | 

7 uch as ſuited Kings Zanners % TIT 
bo lrved three b years ago, I  # 7 1 
When few could to a gooſe ſay Bo! 
Aud needy Kings would beg or borrguw 
What their = ſubjefts" toil and fog 
Had ſcraped together : happyer now! » 
We under no ſuch bondage bor; 
Nor King demands, nor ſubjetts en 21 
Beneath our vines content toe 
- read with wonder of, thoſe times, oy” 

7 gr 0 theme 0 . night's * TX 
If it afford ſome Ln mirth,. © |? 
Nor ſhew of humour quite a dearth. \ feb. COACH 
Kindly o'erlook whate'er's amiſs, Ons 
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Nor pay our labour with a hiſs: 25 | ; 3 
11e 4421 ft 
And ſhould it pleaſe you to commend, 2 as 
We ſball atchieve our tui 0 dl. for end; Ve e. rn 
For every thought, deed, and , D 
I; bent to * that Ph ME „„ 
WA CL wi 3} 111l His v1 0124 ban ,ahtt 
Ya” 0. 1 9 3 44 11 1 
On 324111660, ee eine 
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SCENE 2 Fl: 
Euter Hobbs 4 Dödgssn 


Aro. 


H OBES N 
UDGEON, doſt chou heat? lbök well to PSP 
mare, drive Dun and her fait and ſoftly down the ki cl 
and take heed the thorns tear not 10 cow-Hides, as hdd le 


goeſt near the hedges. | 

Dud. Matter, the bull's hide is down. N 

Hobbs. Ha! what ſay ft thou 5 is the babs hide M 
down ? why then hoiſt 5 up again. III meet thee” at the 
ſtile, and help to ſer all ſtrait. ¶ Exit Dudgeon. ] And yet, ſe: 
heaven help us, it is a crooked world, and an unthrifty; for 4 


ſome that have ne'er a ſhoe had rather go bare barefoot, than buy 
clout-leather to mend the.gld, when they no new; 
well, heaven mend them, tho" they will — — their ſhoe 


<A 


Let me ſee by my executor here, my leather pouch, what I 
have taken, what I have ſpent, What I have gained, what [I 
have loſt, and what I have laid out: My taking is more than 
my ſpending, for here's ſtore left. I have ſpent but a groat, 
a penny for my two jades, a penny to the poor, a penny pot 
of ale, and a penny cake, for my man and me.—A dicker of 
cow-hides colt me "ſnails, who comes here? Dame d 
Ploughſhare, or Miſtreſs what d'ye call her? put up, John 

Hobbs, money tempts beauty. * 


Euter 


The, KING in, the, COUNTRE: 


Enter th Dut 
be e nenen ED, | in wy ale. ard Two 
«t, Well met 1 fellow. W it chou <A hart? 
bbs. My 2 heaven bets me im ler mY 


Queen. Thy heart? the. deer, man, we demand 
Hobbs. Do you demand what's dear? „corn — 
ET IST WEE 
daughter Ne | 

a Camel} thou.not. down I wood ? 

ten. u not the 
So RIPE make eas inet, bal ha! 


obkgs. hat 
— vs dickens is it, love! chat makes ye. prate to me lo 
15 Hunt. W Hobbs, ſaucy with, the 
tcheſs Ms | on, anon ge 1, . 
obs, Much 


h. Dutche(s, apd. much Queen Long 2 
1 be, but. women; and one of them i 1g 45 like my » 

Y raw hide is to one that's not tann'd : 5 
7 cloaths, I would give a load of; hair and 


2nd. Hunt,. Be ſilent, Tanner, 463 BAY an ofthe Queen. 
5 ee be, the Queen, I cry, ye, mere, good 


Fly Queen.) 


1 to match 


Oveen, Madam, lets take our bows, and in the ſtanding, 


ſeek. t to go a ſhoot. 
Du. Come bend our bows, and bring the herd of deer. 
Exeunt Queen, Dutcheſs, and Huntimen. 


8 

1 

c 

* 

Hobbs. Heaven {end you good ſtriking, and fat fleſh, — 
; Seatall. Dame Plough high 4 — be not aliß e. I took the Queen 
x 
1 

J 

. 

f 

| 


for Dame as Lam a true Tanner. 

Enter Sellenger and Howard 5 in hunting dreſſes. 

Hobbs. Soft, who comes here? more knaves yet! 

Kl. Ho! good-fellow! ſaw ſt thou not the king? 

Hobbs. No, good-tellow ! I faw no King. * hich King 


th "alk for? 
doſt thay * 


5] Ben Len uſes this word i in_the 3 A manner. 
„ e. wench, or much ſon !—Whalley's Edition, Vol. I, P. 1032. 


1 


er to ſome Juſcice, by the ney hors ada 1% bes 


r ͤ—— ꝗ et IEEE — 


The KING in the COUNTRY. 


How. Why, King Edward, what King is there elſe? © + 

Hobbs. There's another King, and ye could hit on him ; 
one Harry, one Harry! and by our Lady they lay he's the 
honeſter man of the two. 

Sel.*Sirrah, beware you ſpeak not treaſon. 

Hobbs. What if I do? 

$1. Then you'll be hang'd. 


Hobbs. That's a dog's death, I'll not meddle with it. Bur 


by my troth I know not when I do ſpeak treaſon, and when! 
don't; there's ſuch halting betwixt two Kings, that a man 
cannot go upright but he ſhall offend one of chem: I would 
heaven had them both for me. &; 

- How. Well, thou faw'ft not the King 

Hobbs. No; is he in the Country? 

- How. He's hunting here at Drayton- Baſſet.* | 


Hobbs. The devil he is, God bleſs his maſterſhip ! I faw 


a woman here, that they ſaid was the Queen. She” s as like 
2 daughter Nell as ever I fee, but that my daughter's 


K Farewell, fellow; ſpeak well of the King. 
[ Exeunt Sellenger and Howard. 
Hobbs, God make him an honeſt man, I hope that's well 
8 for, by the mouſe· foot, ſome give him hard words; 
whether he zerves um or not, let him look to that; I'll med- 
dle o'my cow-hides, and let the world wag. | Enter the King 
in a riding dreſs. | The devil in a dung-cart! how theſe roy- 
ſters {warm in the country now the King is ſo near. deliver 
me 
% Mr. Urban, I ſhould be obliged to any of your topographical 
friends, to inform me, why ſo many towns in North Waltſhire have 
the addition of Baſjet to their names, as Wotton Baſſet, Compton Baſſet, 
Berwick Baſſet, &c. &c.? Every ſingularity of the ki ſhoul be 
traced to its ſource ; as it frequently produces exemplifications of an- 
cient cuſtoms, or leads imperceptibly to diſcuſſions of 9 1 that 
ſeldom fail of rewarding us with ſome knowledge, that was fore loſt 

to all but the incurious tenant of the foil. H.” 


Gentleman's Magazine, 1788, Part 2, rags BY 
«© The ſeveral towns in North Wiltſhire whi ch have the a dition 


of Baſſet to their names, derive it from their owner Philip Baſſet, wo 


had conſiderable property in the county, and was a younger dey ch 
of the Ballets of ndon there. See Dugdale's Bar. 1. 14 9%. 


— — — 23 


11 
an 


ſpied nox ray pun 


wie from this, for he looks wow hikes iſ tbenhocet bu 


2 man cannot tell amongſt theſe equrt-ngls wha's true. 
Lig. e 


our train go by, let me awhile fo 
ſome ſport with yonder 2 Bode C cram) for 


ſtead of royal Edward, 


fellow, prithee ſtay. dog i 


Hobbs. No ſuch matter... lam in haſte.” . 
King Þ theubes good -Wiugs or wan 
_ Hobbs My purſe thou miean'ſt.—1I am no good n. 
—— — yds ( 
King. Why, doſt thou nat love a good - fellow. eh 
Hobbi: — tis a bye- word, good-fellows be thieves. 
King. Doſt thou think I am one? | 
Hobbs, Thought is free, 4nd thou art nen 
1g. Infaich, I mean thee no harm. 
2 Who knoweth that but thyſelf? — pray homes. 
I :;* 
King. On my noch I mean thee none. 
Hobhs, Well, upon thy oath III — .* hn 
thou to me? peak quickly, for my company fiays me 
neath at the next tile. : 
King. n did'ft hon ſee his 


Maj 
2 what's that? his horſe or his mare?,. 


Lal " His Majely 
g. Tuſh, I mean his Grace. 
2. Grace, gehe pray heaven ho have ang.—Which 
King doth thou quire for? 
King: Why, for King Edward.—Know/ſt thou any mare 


Kings than one? 
eng I know not ſo many, forTrell thee [ know none. 


King. Did'| thou ſee his hi ghneſs? 9 
Hobbs, Now, by my . 
E he's ng 3 


enough. | 
E. 6 / Pd” his 
8 - 3” be % 


. 


. 
1 
| 
| 
; 


To. The KING 3n the COUNTRY. 


858. Nay 1 cant tell; but he has got the Crown from 
hn much good do him with it! 
*' King "Ren! ie thy talk ſo well 1 would Tknew thy 


855 Dolt hou not know me? 
Ning. No. 
Hobbs. Then thou Know It nobody ; did'ſt never hear of 
John Hobbs, the Tanner of Tamworth ? 
. King.” Not till now, I promiſe thee ; but now I do know 
thee, 1 like thee well. 1 
Hobbs. So do not I chee.—1 doubt thou art ſome ider 
that lives by taking of purſes, here on Baſſet- heath. Hut 
I fear thee not; for I have wared all my money in cow- 
hides, at Coleſill market; and my man and my mare are hard 
9 at the hill ſoot 
Is chat thy grey mare, that's tied at the ſtile, with 
Abe ber back? oY 
* Ay, that's Brock, my mare; and here's Dun, my 
nag; and Dudgeon, my man. M1 | 
There's neither man, nor horſe; but only the mare. 
= Hobbs. Od's blue bodkin! has the knave ſerved me ſo? 
farewell. I may loſe hides, horns, — and all, by prating 
with thee. 
King. Tarry, man, my! chey'l ſooner take my bay 
than thy grey mare; have tied mine by her. 
. That will I {ee before I take your word. 
1 I'll bear thee company. | 
wo 5. If you will, you muſt ; but I _ much rather go 
e 


„ F N E continues." 
* Euter "the Tue Huntſmen. 
ſt. Hem Hom, by gay conn 'the Queen ſhoots paſſing 
WE 
and. Huntſ. r hen ſhe was as young, 
It. Hunt]. Age ſhakes the hand, \and- ſhoots boch wide 
and ſhort. 
Aud. Huntſ. What have they giyen us? Ht. 
"itt: Hunt). Six rale-nobles "i | 


2nd, 


The KING in he COUNTRY, 2 


The gave four. n Ad N aAe3 
Ri ht, and the Durcheſs mof [had the King 
* come, be would ve rained on us ſh 2 of gol. 

| And. Hunt. Why, he is h * Se hereabout— 


- 2nd. Hunt 
iy 1ſt. Hunt/. 


Let us firſt drink the nen Me and then 
gone him. T E159 
of "all nf, are. 99 erate] v4 CExeunt. 
1 IVY 200 HH vm 4 $ 
* | Another part of t the Part at the bottom » of Ih the bill.” 
— Euter the King * Hobbs, Mr £ — = 
at 1142 
l King. * — fay't thou, Tanner? wile thou take ba 
rd courſer for thy mare? 
Hobbs. Coker. call'ft thou him? he's too fine for * 
th thy ſKittiſn jade will neither carry my leather, horns, nor 


hides. But if I were ſo mad to change, what worn thay 
9. me to boot ?, 
Nay, boot that * — lookfor bhcs of how 
rx. Ha, ha, ha! that's a merryjig/! why, man, Brock, 
my mare, knows ha and ree; will ſtand when I cry h, ler me 
get up FRN hee. (ay 
King. Well, I'll give thee a noble if 1 like her pace; | lay 
thy cow-hides on my ſaddle, and let's jog towards Drayton. 
Hobbs. 'Tis out of my way; but I begin to like thee well. 
King. Thou wilt like me better ere we parts —-1 pray thee. 
tell me, what ſay they of the King? 
nn Hobbs. Gödde Kings, thou mean'ſt.—Art thou. no blab if 
1 do tell thee? 
King, If the King knows an ans. be ſhall never know i it 


| for me. 
. Hobbs, Maſs, they ſay ! > Harry's a very advonrry. man. 
8 King. A devout man; and what's King Edward? | | 
Y | Hobbs. He's a frank franion, a merry companion, and loves 
Je der well; they ſay he has married a r 
| e is fair. 


* Doſt thou like him ihe wore for that? 
2 


d. ; g | | J | 8% 1411 id 4 
A 


„% me KING in be COUNTRY: 


Hobbs. No, by my feckens, but the better; for though ! 
be buta Tanner, Hove fair laſs myſelf. | 
King. Prithee, tell me, how love they King Edwards - 
i Fand, as poor folks love holidays. Glatt to have | 
een br bo have Ge dank: too often would 
undo them; ſo to ſee the King now and then is à comfort, 
but to behold him every day would beggar us; and I may 
ſay to chee, under the roſe, we fear we be trouhled to 
lend him money, for we doubt he's but needy, . 

- King. Would thou not lend him money if he ſhould 


need it? | 
Hobbs. Yes, by my holydatne! he ſhall have half my purſe, 
And 1˙ fe ſole- rd him to more. | 


King. In faith now, whi lov'ſt rho beſt; Harry or 
r cn 


* og Nay, that's a ſeeret? — keep it, if one 


ay 
2 ball 10 my conſcience? 1 think Harry is the 
V 
Hobbs. Art adviſed of that? Harry's of the oll houſe of K 
Eancafter, and that progenity do I love. 
Kin Then doſt thou ate the Houſe of York ? | 1 
. Why, no; for I am juſt a- xin to Sutton wind-mill; t 
9 — ſoe er the wind blow: If it be Harry, F 
Ten i well fare Lancaſter! if jt be Edward, I can fing, h; 
York, Y k for my money? p. 
King. Thou art of wy dit for 1 ſüuy Harry i the awful 
King; Edward is but a uſurper; fool and a coward. 
Hobbs. 1 there thou lyeſt! he has wit enough, and 
| ; doſt thou not Tpeak 2 * 
Ling. 2 at I know to whom If 597 
| 1 ould FRO 


1 Hobbs. Doſt thou? an I were 
. ſworn if I fet thee not in the ſtocks for it. 
* "King. Well, let it go no further; for 1 did ferve King 
Harry, ad 1 de nm Veſts though tow I ſerve Kin 8 
Edward. 
Hobbs, Thou att the artanter Khave to peak ill of th. D 


master. But, firrah, what's thy name? what office hait 
thcu ? and what will the King do for thee ? King, 


[] 
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vill do more for me than for any nobleman in the court... - 
Hobbs. The devil he will! che more fool he, and fo Fll fell 
1 if e er I ſee him; and I would I might ſee him w_ 
poor houſe at Tamworth. . | 
King. Go with me bo the court; nad I'l bring 
King; and -what- ſun ſoever thou have to him, pr 


thee to ſpeed. 
Hobbs. Tha“ norhing to do at court; Pl N may 


cow-hides; but if . me, be ban de 


welcome. 

King. Haſt thou no ſuit thy trade? to ranſpotr 
. or have the ſole felling of leather within a certain 
circuit; or about hark, or fuch like, ro have letters nal 1 

Hobbs. By the maſs, 1-like not thoſe parems! for, I chin 
it's pity that only one ſaby 

to many thro land. 

King. Say ſt thou me ſo, Tanner? weil, let's caſt lots, 
whether thou ſhalt go with me to Drayton, or I go home 
with thee to Tamwortn. 

Hobbs. Lot me no letting! IN not go with theez if thou 
wilt go with me, cauſe thou'rt my Liege's man (und yet T 
think he has 
Hobhs: thou ſhalt be welcome to beet and bacon; and per · 
haps a bag: pudding: and my daughter Nell {hall make a 
poſſet for thee ere t ou gveſt to 

Xing. Here's my hand.— III but go and ſee the King 


ſerved, and be at homie #s Won as thytelf; ay, and, with thy 


leave and her's, kifs thy fair daughter too. 
Hobbs. That's heteafter as it may be; but, 

Doſt thou hear me Ned ? if I ſhall be thy 3 

Make haſte, thou wert belt, for fear thou kiferke 


King. Farewell , John Hobbs, che honeſt true Tamer 
I ſee plain men, by obſervation - 
Of things that alter in the change of times, 


"I knowledge; and the meaneſt Hie, 


F Rxir Hobbs. | 


Por- 


King. My name is Ned; tem we King's butlet, ant] de 


Tak tatehe 


ſhould have, won 


many honeſter) thou ſhak be welcome to Jouhn 
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Portion d with but content — — 
Is than the mighty ſtare of Kin = 
1 257 [ Enter E oward and a | 
Sho: what news bring ye, Sirs? watt | 
Where's the Queen? 
- | Sel. Her highneſs and your mother, my dread Lord, 
Are both invited by Sir Humphrey Bowes, | 
Where they intend to feaſt and lodge to night, 
And do expect your Grace's preſence there. 
King. Tom Sellenger, I have other buſineſs. 
Aftray from you and all my other train, | 
Imet a Tanner; ſuch a merry mate, 
So frolick, and fo full of good conceit, 
That I have given my word to be his gueſt; = 
Becauſe he knows me not to be the King: 
Good couſin Howard grudge not at the —2 
But greet my mother and my wife for me; 
Bid them be merry; I muſt have my humour; 
Let them both ſup and fleep when they ſee time; 
Commend me kindly to Sir Humphrey Bowes, 
Tell him at breakfaſt I will viſit him. 
This night Tom Sellenger and I muſt feaft 
With Hobbs, the rm; there plain Ned and Tom, 
The King and Sellenger awhile forgot. 


Enter, a Meſſenger, booted, with letters, and kneeling gives them 
to the King. 


| He The Queen and Dutcheſs will be diſcontent, 
a Becauſe his Highneſs comes not to the feaſt. 


qt wet heed ond 


= Kl. Sir Humphrey Bowes may take the moſt offence; 

= But there's no help; the King will have his pleaſure. 

| King. Good news, my boys; Harry the ſixth is dead. 
Peruſe this letter. Sirrah, drink you that, . gives bis 505 

And ſtay not, but poſt back again for life, N 

And Noa my brother Gloſter for his news; 

Commend me to him; I'll ſee him tomorrow night. 

How like ye it, Sirs? 04 *... 
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$1. O, paſſing well, my Liege 
You may be merry for 2 happy news. 


King. The merrier with our hoſt, the Tanner, Tom * 
My Lord, take you that letter to the ladies: | 


And if we ſee them not before we go, | 

Pray them to journey eaſily after us. W 

We'll * to on, ſo good night, m Lord. 
Exit Lord Howard: 

And now ſet Lenin on thy Glick: Ned 

Come, Tom; men Fu Bacon and Brown Bread! 


L Exeunt King and Sellenger. 
SCENE, Hobbs's Houſe. 
Enter Hobbs, and his daughter Nell. 


Hobbs. Come, Nell, come daughter, be your hands ad” 


face waſhed ? 
Nell. a, forſooth, father. 
Hobbs. Ye muſt be cleanly I can tell ye, for there comes a 


* 


Bid chem be merry as news can make them: n S 3.4 


court-nol hither to-night, the King's maſterſhip's butler, 
Ned; a ſpruce youth; but beware ye be not- in love, nor 


overtaken by him, for Courtiers be ſlippery lads. - 
Nell. No, forſooth,, father. 
Hobbs, God's blefling on thee! that half- year's ſchooling 


put ſuch manners into thee: Ay, forſooth; and no forſoorh, 
u every word. Is ſupper ready? 2941 
—_ Ay, forſooth, father. - 5 
5. Have _ a — 5 4 piece 
; fat bacon, a p. 1 fe. 4 ter? and ng brown loaf? 
Nell. All this, forſooth; — more, ye ſhall have a poſſet: 
but, indeed, the rats have ſpoiled your hard cheeſe. 


hole candle the other night. 

Dudgeon. (within ) What, Maſter! Maſter! 

Hobbs. How, now, Knave? what ſay'ſt thou, AY 
engen Dad. Here's gueſts come. Where's Ellen? | 


Sel Eber 


Hobbs. Now, the devil choak- them! for they eat me 1's 


at Liechfield, was better to thee than houſe = land, it has 
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| Enter Dudgeon. 


Hobbs. What gueſts be they? 

Dud. A court nal; one Ned, the . $ Pad he . 
and bis friend tao. 

Hobbs. Ned, the King! $ butcher ? ba, ha, ha the king s 
butler, thou mean t take their horſes, and walk them, 4 
bid them come in doors, 1605 Dudgeon. * q Nell, 7 the 
cloth, and ſupper 9'th” boar [ Exit Nell. 


Euter King and Sellenger. 
Maſs! here's Ned, indeed; and another miſproud ruſfan, — 
Welcome Ned! [like thy — thou keep'ſt promiſe. 
King. L faith, honeſt "Tanner, 111 ever keep promiſe with 
thee :—prithee, bid my friend welcome. 
Hobbs. By my troth ye are both welcome to A 
friend, I know not yaur name. 5 
Sel. My name is Tom Twiſt. 
Hobbs. Tom Twiſt? belike then you are the * $ 1. 
Sell. No, faith. 
- Hobbs. Ye ate welcome both; and I like you well but 
for one thing. © 
Kl. What's that? | 
Hobbs. Nay, that I keep to myſelf.—F or I 3 to thank 
thar pride beings mm many to extruCtion. - 
* » King. Prithee, tell us thy meaning 
Hobbs. Troth, r aer gay 
nap ings. 'T 1s not your bare wages, and thin have of 
the King, can keep ye thus finer 8 but either ye — rob the 
King povily, or his fubjets openly, to maintain your prodi- 
lity.— But, come, let's to ſupper.— What, Nell! what, 
— be cheſe folks ?. Gi 
Enter Nell and Dydgeon, with a table coverd 
Daughter, bid my friends welcome. 
Nell. Ye are welcome, gentlemen, as Imay Gi forſoorh 
"| The e ee ben 
Sl. thank ye ye, fair maid. 


7 King. A pr wench, faith! Sica ang 
Hobbs. How ik ſt her, Ned? 


I 


tad 2. 


occupation, * ſervice is no heritage, and a young 
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King. I like her ſo well, I would ye would make me your 


ſon-in law. 14 
Hobbs, And I Uke the ſo well, Ned; that, had it -h 5 
courtiet, 
I could find in my heart to caſt her away 
n thee; and, if thou wilt forſake the court, and tum 
Tanner, here: with -me at Tamworth, or bind thyſelf to a 
Shoe-maker, in Liechfield, III give thee twenty nobles, 
ready money, with my Nell; and truſt thee with. a dicker'af 


an old 


leather h ſet up thy trade „51 3: 


Sel. Ned, he offers ye 422 1% ebenen hed. 
King. He does, indeed Tom; and er pers mans | 
more. 


Hobbs. * fi Jon to uppen { Theyfit ; Goto, Nen! 


ez CEL CTEEIEnY I tell tell you; theſe 
be licoriſh lads. - 


Nell. ] warrant ye, father. NG in truth Ned is a very 8 


proper man; and to ther may ſerve, but Ned's 3-4 pearl Whine 
eye. * 
" Hobbs, Daughter, call Dudgeon and his fellows, we'll have | 
a three-man-ſong, ro make our merry. [ Exit Nell. 
Nails! what court-nols are ve? yell neither eat nor talk. 
What news at the court? do ſomewhat for your meat. 
King. Heavv news there. King Henry is dead. | 
_ _=_ Thar's light news and merry for your maſter, King 
ward 
King. Bur how will the commons take it ? d aaa 
Hobbs. Troth, the commons will take it as a . 
thing, and ſay, Well! God be with good King Heury! 
death's an honeſt man, for he ſpares not the King. — 
As one comes, another's ta en away a tits 
And ſeldom comes a better, as a body may ſay. - 
" Us ewa n — my faith. 
| Enter Nell, Dudgeon, and, = x 


Hobbs. Come, fill me 0 cup of mother 'Whetſtone's ale, 
that I may drink to my friends; Here's to ye, Ned and 
Tom, with all my — [ drinks ] and 7a, 1 de if 1 
come to the court, you'll not know me. 


- 
C 
143444 * 144 18 „ ' & <4 K = 
= * 1 0 


two; that ſpends 


| 
1 
; 


aide when lee we 


nom to borſe, for we mult ftrait away; and ſo, with hearty 
thanks, friend Hobbs, farewell. 


A CN NE EY ET UNEIET * 
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Weg. Ves, fick! Tom ſhall be my ſurety, Tanner, | 
will know thee. 

Se. If thou doſt not, Ned, thou deſerviſt chat the King 
Bond noc know thee. 

King. Come, honeſt Tanner, [drink to thy fair daughter, 
Nell; my wife that may be. 
| $1. *ifaith Ned, chou may'ft live to make ber lady. 

King. Toſh, her father offers nothing, having no more 
children bur her. 

Hobbs. I would | had not, condition ſhe had all; but 1 
r ſuch an unthrift as one 7 fo 

on gy lon new faſhions, 

— with that I fear he'll be bang d; 


work will go 


| heaven bleſs you to a better fare ! tho”, by my troth, I doubt 
nnn with a good old ſong. 


[ 4 Song here by Dudgeon, &c. 
fellows, l would the King heard you. 
I; i'faich, | ſhould ftram a note for him. 


Sel. Well fung, 
Hod bs. So 


Come, take away, and let's to bed —ye ſhall have clean ſheets, 


Ned, tho they be coarte ; good ſtvong hemp, of my daugh- 


ters own ſpinning. 
King. Thanks, honeſt Hobbs! but we'll not goto bed. 


Hobbs. What then? let's ha' more ale. 
King. No more, good friend; we'll mount our horſes, 
and with ſpeed to London, for it is near day; and, honeſt 
Tanner ! gramercy for our hearty cheer. Fes « be thy 
chance to come to court, enquire fot me, Ned, the King's 
Butler ; or Tom, of the King's Chamber, my companion, 
give the there. 

Hobbs. | have heard of courtiers have ſaid as much as you, 
and when they have been tried, would not fo much as aſk 
their friends to drink. 

King. Wenne delieve me; übe m So 


Hobbs. Fare ye well, both ! commend me to the King, ad 
rell him, 


I'd ha' boon ied co ber foun his woidbip bere; 
But, Come whea-he will, } promile him good cheer! I Exeunt 


dt oo. __ + 4A 
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Sir Baie e aud Juſtice Afton, ſeated 11 
Hobbs, Hadland, Grudgeon, Goorllllom, Ge. | 
Sia HoOMPHREYX bade ry f Ar 

Eighbours and 577 the cn : hy you e 

Concerns the King's moſt 


Whole right, you * by ki prog 
Unto the crown, and ſ 1 

Is wrongfulty detained FLY — 
Yr 


Which to revenge 

His hig jor Aon ut why LEI in. um, 

And in his princely perlon to conduct 1 
His warlike troops che enemy. ae 


But, for his coffers are unfurniſhed, ob 
fo PE Lat and inceſtine war, "7 ue [1:62 
For York and ter 's. diſputed claim, Nauntk 
Wholg hee . i ese nh l 
10 ke this his ju great — 
9 755 So, the drift „ Sir u meani 
your lon tion, SIr- 
in ſome ref; pdt, bur that the 
ha' ſome of his commonaluy.. 
Sir H. Tanner, you ri n 
J. Alon. Note this wi al; e 


+ Our lawful ſovereign, and "A royal King) * 


an ue 


— — 


atv ren _ 


98 have exacted or a 

ow'd greater fams than we cam ſpare, A 
(For al er Ee 6.4 
He Pb but U indeat 1 


c ym ered. Gnu ed Sow A > oe « a 
7 — — © a, — 29a. * . — 
7 . 


lies faſt, will have ach ado to hold money : 8 


I know you will be liberal to the King. 
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Our kind benevolence, what we will give, / 
With willing minds wards chis mighty charge. | \ 

r | Euter Lord Ms: / 
Which to receive, his noble counſellor, ] 
And kinſman, the Lord Howard here is come. Ic 
How. Now good Sir Humphrey Bowes, and Juſtice Aſton, 


Have ye declared the King's moſt gracious pleaſure ? a 
Sir H. We have, my lord. | ; ye 
How. His highneſs wil not force, | e y 

As loan or tribute; but will take your gift c| 

In grateful part, and recompence your loves. ſp 
Sir H, To ſhew my love, though money now be ſcarce, 

A hundred pounds I'll give his . | 
How. "Tis well, Sir Humphrey ! | | th 


J. Afton. I bandit n £57 

How. Thanks, Juſtice Afton ! you both ſhew your love. 
Now aſk your neighbours what they will beſtow ? 

Sir H. Come, maſter Hadland, your benevolence: ' 

Had. O, good Sir Humphrey. + not rack my purſe. | 
You know my ſtate, I lately ſold my land. | 

F Afton. Then you have money; let the King have part. 

Hobbs. Ay, do, maſter Hadland, do; they fay ye ſold a 
foul deal of dirty land for fair gold: and filver; let the King 
have ſome, now, while ye have it; if ye be forbome a 
while, all will be ſpent : for he who cannot keep land, that 


ware ! tis melting ware! % 
How. Gramercy, Tanner! 
Sir H. Say, hin ſhall we have? 7.41 
Had. My forty (ſhillings: 15 | Te 186 
J. Afton. Roben Goodfellow, yaa FONT, 615. 20-0 


Good}. O, Juſtice Afton, be content I pray _ 
You know my charge, my houſehold very great, 
And my houlſe-keeping holds me very bare; 1 
Threelcore up. xiſing and dow n. lying, Sir, 
Spend no ſmall ſtore of victuals in a year; | | 
Two brace of greyhounds, twenty couple of n 


Ee 
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And then my horſes eat a deal of corn ; 3. INE) 
My chriſtmas coſt, and friends that then do come, 
Amounts to charge; ; | am Robin Good fellow, 
That welcome all, and keep a frolick houſe ; 
But have no money, pray ye pardon me. " 

Hobbs. Why hear you, goodman Goodfellow ! 0 tho” you 
are much miſcall'd ) hear a plain Tanner, who” will teach 
you thrift ; - Keep fewer dogs and horſes, and then 
you may feed more men ; yet feedino idle men, tis needleſs 
charge: but ſurely you, that for hounds and hunting mates do 
ſpare for nought, will ſomething ſpare unto your king. 

Goodf. My brace of angels, by my troth that's al. 

Hobbs. Maſs ! and tis well the curs have left ſo much; 5 
thought they would have eaten ey land ere this. 


Sir H. Now, Harry Grudgen. 


Grud. What would you have of meꝰ money I have ins; 
and I'll ſell no ſtock ; here's old polling !—ſubſidy, r 
and to the poor and you iche have your wil "you foon 
ſhut me out of door s. 

Hobbs. Now, by my adele gbr We 
thou'rt but a grumbling, grudging churl ! thou haſt dwo 
ploughs going, and ne et a cradle rocking, with many a peck * 
of money; and wilt not ſpare a feC pounds to the King. 

Grud. Marry come ** goodman Tanner, are you ſo 5 tart? 
our prolicateneſs has brought your ſon to the * 
almoſt; you can be frank of — man's coſt. 

Hobbs.” Thou'rt no good man to twit me with my fon; be 

1y outlive thee yet: my ſon's in jail; —is he the firſt ho- 
eſt man's ſon that 8 there? and thou wert a man as. 
aou' rt but a beaſt, I'would have thee by the ears. 

- How. Friend, thou want'tnurture'to upbraid a father 

ith a ſon's fault ; ; we fit not here for this. 

at's thy benevolence to his Majeſty ? | 

Hobbs. His beneligence ? hang him! he'll not give a 
penny willingly, + 

—— I care not much to caſt awa 2 

ow, Out, ging peaſant! baſe, il LR Surry groom 
is the love how bet umothe King? 5 | 


* - 5 2 — 
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Gentlemen, take notice of the ſlave, - 
An1 if he faul let him be ſoundly plagued. 
No, frolick Tanner, what wilt thou afford? 
Hobbs. Twenty old angels, and a fcore of hides ; if that 


be too lutle, take twenty nobles more: while L have is my 


ing fatil never want. 

Hv. The King ſhall know thy loving, liberal heart 

Hobbs. Shall he, i faith? | thank ye hcauly ! e 
ye, gentlemen, come ye from the court ? | 

, Haw. I do. 

Hobbs. Lord, how does the King? and how does Ned, the 
King's butler? and Tom of his chamber? I am ſure ye 
know them. 

How. I do, and they are well. 

Hobbs. For want of better guelts n at my bea 


one night. 


How. 1 know they were, 

Hobbs. They promiſed me a good turn for. kilkng, my 
danghrer, Nell; and now I ha' cagion to try chem: my ſon's 
in Caperdochis, as they call it, in Newgate jails, for peepmg 
into another mans purſe : and outcept the King, be miſer- 
able, he's like to totter for lack of ground te, ſtand on] can 
that ſame Ned, the butler, do any ching with the King? 

' How. More chan myſelf or any other Lerd. 
 - Hobbs. A halter he can! „y my noch ye Me wy bean 
to hear it. 

Voc. Come to the court; — fon's lifes Ned 
will ſave that, and do thee greater good. | 

Hobs. Then fare ye well, Sirs! 

I'll wean my mare's foal, and — king: 11 
And you for your pains, two fat bens will L brings { Exean. 


SCENE,-4 Grand Hporiment. 


Eiter King, Howard, Sellenger; xt. 


King. And have our country ſubjects been ek. 
And bountiful in cheir benevolence, 


Toward our preſent 9 


n 
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Thanks, coufin Howgrd, for thy pains herein : 
We will have letters ſent to every hire, 
at Of thankful gratitude, that they may know 
Ny How highly we 2 * . 
How. One thing, my well nigh forgot; 
b Your pleaſant hoſt, the That of Tamworth— 
ar King. What of him, coufin ? 3 
| How. He was right liberal; 
Twenty old angels and as many nobles, 
Wich a ſcore hides, he gave unto your grace; 
And others, ſeeing him fo bounritul, 
Stretch'd further than they otherwiſe had done. 
King. Truſt me 1 muſt requite that honeſt Tanner. 
O, had he kept his word, and come to court, 
In faith we ſhould have had flore of mirth. 


He's come to London on an earneſt cauſe, 
His fon lies priſoner in Newgate Ja, 

Weg WW And is condemned for a ro 

er- Vour higneſs pardoning his fon” ; default, 
can May yield the Tanner no mean recompence. 


' How, That is not long, my lord, which haps at laſt ; 


.v3 


o 


* 


King. But who harh ſeen him fince he came totown Þ | 
Sl. My lord, in Hetborn twas my hap to fee him © 


o_ about ; I ſent away my men, 
ing on one of their very cloaks, 

2 rx. the Tanner knew me (trait ; - 
How new, Tom? and how doth Ned ? quoch he, 
That honeſt, merry hangman, how doth he ? 
I, knowing that your majeſty mtended 
This day in perſon to come to the Tower, 
There bade bim meet me, where mad Ned and! 
Would bring him to the preſence of the King, 
And there procure. a pardon for his fon... _ 

King. Have then a care we be not ſn of im, l 
Until we be provided for the 
Becauſe once more we'll have a lle f 
Tom Sellenger, let that care be y N 
wank: 2 ng 


_ 7 
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Enter Lord Mayor, Sheriffs, Recorder, &c. 


King. Welcome, Lord Mayor ! Recorder, Sheriffs, all ! 
Say, worthy friends, have you well ſignified | 
Our thankfulneſs unto our citizens, 

For their late 2 benevolence ? 

Mayor. So, pleaſe your highnels it has juſt been done ; 

| Before the citizens in our guild-hall, 1 
| Maſter Recorder made a long oration . 

Of thankful gratitude for their kind gifts; 

Which they received with ſo great reſpec, 

And love unto your royal majeſty, * 

N As it appear d to us they ſorrowed OI: | 

1 Their bounty to your highneſs was no more. 

; King. Lord Mayor, and Sirs, thanks to yourſelves and them 

; And go ye with us now unto the Tower, 85 5 

To ſee the order that we ſhall obſerve 

In this ſo needful warlike preparation, 

To gain our lawful right from haughty France; 

The better may ye certifie to them, | 

What need there was of their benevolence. 

And, gentle Sheriffs, as we paſs along, _ 

A word in private about other matters. r 

While we to quell our foes abroad to roam, 
Let's not forget our ſubjects” bliſs at home 


. 


8 B An into 
SCENE, The Tower. 1 
Enter King, Lord Mayor, Recorder, Howard, Sellenge) 


and the train. © 


— 


King. Having awak'd forth of their ſleepy dens 
Our drowſy cannon, which ere long ſhall charm 
The watchful French, with Death's eternal lleep, 
And all things elſe in readineſs for France, 
A while we will give truce unto our care. 


There is a merry Tanner near at hand. © Wi 
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With whom we mean to have a little mitn 
Therefore, Lord Mayor, and you my othet friends 

* I muſt intreat you not to knowledge me: 
11! No man ftand bare, but nay vid nz dt gi: 2 
| So, Tanner, now come when you pleaſe; and ſee 1 
Where, in good time, he r. r and meet _ 


el. What, John Hobbs? ee faith, to court.” *# n 
Hobbs. Gramercy, honeſt Tom! where is the hangman 
Ned? where is that mad raſcal? ſhall I not ſee him? 

Sel. See, there he ſtands ; that ſame is he. ” 

Hobbs. What, Ned! a * on thee, 7 doſt 3 for 

a mad rogue? and how, and how? N im by the Hand. 

5 King. In Beach. John Hobbs, and * to ſee thee; 
em But ſay, what wind drove thee to l | 
Hobby, Ah. Ned! I was brovght hither with a whirlwind, 

man; my ſon! my fan! did I not tell thee I nad a knave ta 
my ſon? 

King. Yes, Tanner, what of him? ' 

Hobhe, Faith, he's in Caperdochia, Ned; inNewgate- * 
for a robbery: and is like to he hang d, outcept thou get the 
King to be more miſerable to him. 

| King. If that be all, Tanner, I'll warrant him; | 
I will procure his pard . for als wha ; 

Hobbs. Wilt thou, Ned? for tho words, ſee what 

xeu' my daughter Nell hath ſent thee; a ONT (ny wy 
with as good Coventry-blue® filk thread as ever thou ſaw'lt. - 
. g. And I, perhaps, may wear it for her * 

9 90 e, We 


: 


„% And ſhe gave me a Aer Rr 
With no counterfeit ſtuff. 

hat, was it gold? 3 4 4 
Nay, 'twas better than gold. 1 


hat wis it! 


Right Coventry bl 
EI pr TOP: Greene, The Pinner of Wakefield, 15 


By this paſſage C-ventry-blue appears to . formerly 
great eſti mation. | 


Will 
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Hobbs. How, Ned; a better preſent? that-can'ſt thou not 
have, for ſilk, cloth, and workmanſhip; why Nell made it, 
man !—But, Ned, is not the King in this company? what's 
he in the white beard and red petticoat? By the maſs, 1 
miſdoubt, Ned, that is the King: 1 know it by my Lord 
What-ye-call-um's players. 2 1 

King. How by them, Tanner? 

Hobbs. Why, ever when they play an Enterlout, or a Com- 
modity, at Tamworth, the King is always in a white-beard, 
H like him; therefore I ſpect him to be 
the Ki 3 ˖ 
Ki AG: truſt me, Tanner, that is not the King; but 
thou ſhalt ſee the King before thou goeſt, and have a pardon 
for thy ſon with ther. : 

Hobbs. Then what is he !th'red-gown, and he.i'th'black ? 

King. That is the Mayor, La Alaper of London; the 
other is the Recorder. 4 
Hobbs. What nick- names theſe Court-nols have for one- 
another! Mare and Corder, quotha We have no ſuch at 
Tamworth or Liechſield; there is the honeſt bailiff and his 
brethren : ſuch words 'gree beſt with us. . 

King. My Lord-Mayor, and good Mr. Recorder, I pray 
ye, for my ſake, to bid this honeſt Tanner welcome. 

Mayor. You are welcome, my honeſt friend! 

In ſign whereof, I pray you ſee my houſe, 
And ſup with me this night. : 

Record. And, if it pleaſe you, dine with me tomorrow. 


Hobbs. I thank ye, goodman Maze! and Maſter Corder! 


but I care not for no meat; my ſtomach is Mk to a fick 
{wine's, that will neither eat nor drink, till ſhe know what 
will become of her pig. Ned and Tom, ye promiſed me 
a good turn when I came to Court; either do it now, and 
ſave my fon from che gallows, or go hang yourſelves. - 
King. No ſooner comes the King, bud will do it. 
Set. I warrant thee, Tanner; fear not thy ſon's life. 
Hobbs. Nay, | tear not his life; tis his death I fear. "A 


— mw 3 Ro” pod, 
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Enter the Sheriffs and Young Hob 


. 3 | 
iſt. Sher. All health and happineſs attend LAY — — | 


24. Sher. Here is the young man, Hobbs, condemn d 


to die. | iS 

Hobbs. Sovereign] and my ſon! O that ever I was born! 
King. Look to the Tanner ! chafe his temples, Sirs! 

This unlook'd — diſcovery | 

Have overpower'd his faculties. 

Hobbs. Let me alone, Im a dead man 
Ah, my liege! that ye ſhould deal ſo with a poor ſimple 
Tanner! but its no matter, I can but die. tif 

King. But when, Tanner?-can'ſt thou tell? 

Hobbs. Nay, een when ye pleaſe; for I have ſo-defended 
ye, by calling ye plain Ned, mad rogue, and raſcal, har! 
know ye'll have me hang d. Therefore, no more ado, but 
let my ſon and I e' en be truſs'd up together. nd here's 
another, as honeſt as yourſelf no ye made me call 
him plain Tom, and I warrant his name is Thomas, and 
ſome man of worſhip too; therefore, let's to our doom, e en 
when and where ye will. | 
King. Tanner, attend! not only do we pardon thee 
Thy plain and blunt, tho' honeſt, well- meant ſpeech, 

But in all princely kindneſs welcome thee! - 

And thy ſon's ar Ar do we pardontoo; | Young Hobbsneels. 
Wich this o that he ſin no more —— 
In ſuch- like ſort, elſe ſhall he furely die 

For he who from his prince's clemency- 

Hath once received a juſtly-forfeit life, 
And brings it into jeopardy. again, | 
Deſerves not mercy, nor een pity-merits. Wy 

J. Hobbs. If I offend again, my gracious liege 
Let me not mercy, nor e en pity 20d. | þ | 

King. Tis well! Receive with kindneſs thy repentant fon; 7 
And in return for what thou freely gavſt * 

To aid our enterpriſe gainſt 2 France, 

We give to thee and. thine in yearly ſee 2 

An hundred marks; now, Tanner, what doſt ſay? | 
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Hobbs. Why, an'like your kingſhip, I can ſcarce ſay at 
all! but, I thank ye !—T thank ye for my ſon's“ life, I 
thank ye for not putting me to death ; and when I get back 
to Tamworth, my Nell thall work a ſcarf, and fend ye; and 
I'll not forget a ſkin of choice cordovan, of my own tanning, 
to make ye boots againſt ye next go a hunting: when, if 
ye would but once more leave your kingſhip behind ye, 
come to my poor hovel, and be plain hail-tellow Ned again, 
we'd have ſuch a rowſe, as ſhould make all the hair on my 
hides ſtand an end! and fo, farewell! 
Heaven bleſs ye! ftill I'll fay or ſing. 
Long live your Majeſty ! God fave the King! 
King. The Drama ended, Ew AR, is no more! 
But for his loſs we little need deplore; 
Grone, great and good! yet lives, and may he long! 
Join, then, all loyal hearts in cheerful ſong; | 
Lift high your voices till the roof doth ning, 
In duteous homage to great GzorGE our Kin! 


Song and Chorus of 
«GOD s$ave THE KING!“ 
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ERRAT 2 


Page 7, line 2, read from feeing my heart ! ; 
Page 9, near the bottom, read Which King doſt thou *quire for? 
Page 12, ibid. read a fool and a coward. 
Page 17, line 18, read and t'other may ſerve. 
_ 4dem, line 24, read Heavy news there. | 
Page 18, near the bottom, read we will give thee there. 
Lem, Divide the laſt ſpeech but one into verſe, e. g. 
We, &c. | 
So now, &c 
And fo, &c. * 
The like may be neceſſary in ſome other places overlook d. 
Page 23, line 20, read Your highneſs pardoning, &c. 
Page 24, line 22, read abroad do roam, &c. | 
Correct alfo ui into ye, wherever it ay occur in Hopns's ſpeeches. 
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